FORTY     THOUSAND     AGAINST     THE     ARCTIC

stupid fish into your net. But why have we got so many
fish?'

Narso laughed at that and again sang his song, and when
he had finished he said:

Tve lived many years stupidly, but why have I been
such a fool? I always threw out nets of stout twine, now I
shall only buy nets of thin twine.'

After that we became fast friends with Narso.
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GUESTS OF THE TUNDRA

Gerasimov Kuzya is my great and good friend. I
frequently spend time free from school and home occupa-
tions with him. We wander on skis out of the town in winter
time, catch frogs, lizards and birds in summer, and are rivals
in study. I quickly made friends with him. We were
brought together by our mutual ignorance of the North,
our new comradeship at school, which we entered almost at
the same time, and the unusual town in which we had to
live.

A year ago we saw a team of reindeer and nomads in
Igarka for the first time; they were Zvieniets and Neniets
people, who had arrived from the tundra to Polar Igarka.

It happened like this. Kuzya and I were wandering
through the streets, thinking of the forthcoming May Day.
There was a noticeable liveliness in the streets of the town.
For some reason a particularly large crowd was standing
by an eating house. Of course, Kuzya and I quickly made
our way into the crowd, and found ourselves at the side of
. . . reindeer.

The reindeer were grey, with long wool and mournful
eyes. Such reindeer are not shown in the zoological gardens,
these are much smaller. Great branching horns grow out
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